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For the dark moon has no end of eyes
on her breast.
Watchman
But I warn you, my friends, you
are not doing wisely.
No, we are not.
We are found out again. We never
do anything wisely. It is contrary to
our habit.
Watchman
Do you take this to be a joke ? I
warn you, my friends, it is dangerous.
Dangerous ? That's the best joke
of all.
(They sing.}
We are neither too good nor wise.
That is all the merit we have,
Our calumny spreads from land to land,
And danger dogs our steps,
We take great care to forget what is
taught us,